The title of the play, borrowed from him, attests to the truth of
his wisdom; every one in the play is overtaken by some surprise
or other.
The fourth act of the play is a strange concoction. The fierce
war of wills between the egomaniac, Crampton, and the cool
and determined Mrs. Clandon, which threatens to end in a second
catastrophe greater in magnitude than the first one, is resolved
by the cool logic of the Queen's Counsel. Bohun thunders at
Crampton:
Bohun.
Stop.    You're going to tell me about your
feelings, Mr, Crampton. Don't. I sympa-
thize with them; but they're not my business.
Tell us exactly what you want.1
His parting words to the father are:
Bohun.
You can do nothing hut make a friendly
arrangement. If you want your family more
tlian they want you, Yoifll get the worst
of the arrangement: if they want you more
than you want them, You'll get the better
of it. The strength of their position lies
in their being very agreeable people perso-
nally. The strength of your position lies
in your income*
The discussion-play, You Never Can Tell, finds in this scene its
focal point, the intelligent handling of situations. The Q, C.
resolves the Crampton-Clandon family conflict by his disentangling
intellect. But this iceberg of law and logic, Bohun, when he
appears on the stage, is dressed in domino, false nose and goggles.
His majestic figure, deliberate manners, and powerful, menacing
1.     You Never Can 7W/, 211, 2.c.
2.    Ibid,, 214, 2,b.
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